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BANK HOLIDAY NUMBER. 
This Copy of “ ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 
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#500 WORTH OF BANK HOLIDAY AT YARMOUTH. 
“Poor Papa once said, in a moment of extra enthusiasm, ‘ The Slopers never shall be Slaves,’ which reads very nicely in its way ; but, if he had added, 
‘ But very likely they will be Paupers,’ he would have been nearer the mark. On Bank Holiday, at Yarmouth, he and Alexandry were to be seen aéronauting 
themselves in a boat, and letting off a Balloon, which announced to everyone his gift to the Readers of this Paper of £500, together with a promise of £1,000 
worth of additional Money Prizes, provided they rally round the Sloperian Standard. I am told by the Dook Snook that the Shah is in the swim.” —ToorsiE. 


‘““THE SHEEP.” 


IN 1817, there existed in a town in Germany, at the end of a dark 
narrow, winding lane, a certain ill-famed tavern, commonly called 
“Hell.” Among its frequenters was one Christopher Ruprecht, a 
man of sixty—illiterate, vulgar, foul-mouthed and quarrelsome—a 
goldsmith by trade, 

He was sitting here by the fire, in a room on the first floor, one 
February night, drinking and smoking with the usual low com- 
pany until ten o'clock, when he sent the landlord down to the 
ground floor to draw some more beer. As the latter was comin 
upstiirs again, he heard a voice at the outer door inquiring i 
Ituprecht was above; and the landlord replying “ Yes” without 
turning his head, he was told to send the goldsmith down, 
Ruprecht, on receiving the mexsage, at once left the room, anda 
minute later a heavy fall was heard below, accompanied by deep 
groans, Eleven people who were in the room hurried downstairs, 
and found the xoldamith lying near the houxe door, covered with 
blood tlowing from a large wound on his head. His leather cap 
lay by him cut through with the blow, and, when lifted up, he 
muttered, “The villain !—the villain with the axe!” 

The wound was four inches long and deep in the centre, 

On the evening of the next day,a magistrate was, with difficulty, 
able to extract a few answers from the dying man, The examina- 
tion was to this effect :—“ Who struck you?” “Schmidt.” “ Where 
does he live?” “Inthe Most.” “What did he strike you with?” 
*A hatchet." “How did you know him?" “By his voice.” 
“What was his motive?” “A quarrel.” “What was his name? 
What is he?” “Schmidt—woodcutter.” 

On inquiry, it turned out that there were three woodcutters 80 
called in thetown. Two of these—brothers—lived in the “ Most” 
(which was the name of a street), whilst a third, Christopher 
Schmidt, lived in the Hohen Pilaster. When the dying man was 
asked whether either of the brothers was the guilty party, he made 
no reply, but to the question “if the Hohen Ptlaster was the man’s 
residence?” he replied distinctly,“ Yes.” Though sensible, he was, 
unable to open his eyes to identify the men ; and next day he died. 

Christopher Schmidt was restless and agitated during his ex- 
amination. His wife stated that, having seen her husband and 
child home at seven, she returned for an hour or an hour anda 
half and then went home again. Admitting the wife's statement 
to be correct. Schmidt was left alone for an hour and a half at the 
very time the crime was committed. The tavern where it took 
place, however, was a mile and a quarter from Schmidt's dwelling, 
and to have done the deed he must have sprung from bed the 
inoment his wife had left, rushed to the spot, struck the fatal blow 
and been in bed again a quarter of an hour afterwards. In aman 
of such sluggish intellect so much energy seemed scarcely ese 
for his slowness and stupidity had long before earned him the nick- 
name of the “Sheep.” 

In searching his house his axe was found to be bloodstained, and 
questioned he said that the stains must have come from a wound 
in the hand he had had some days previously. The stains, how- 
ever, were on a Da of the axe usually held by the left hand, 
whilst his wound was on the right hand. “J am left-handed,’ 
said the accused ; and on inquiry such was proved to be the case. 
Beyond this it was found that the axe blade was barely three inches, 
whilst, as has been stated, the wound was four. Eventually the 
“Sheep” was unpenned and let go free and the other Smiths and 
the murdered man’s brother-in-law examined ; but every case fell 
through. And in the account from which this is abbreviated 
dated 1553, it states that already then thirty-six years had elapsed 
without the discovery of the murderer. 


. * * * * * 

“ Who was it, Billiam?” lisped the cerulean orbed babelet, “ who 
eaid that murder will out?” 

“1 don't know,” said Billiam ; “but there's a chap downstairs 
from the post-office asking if the signature to that withdrawal note 
of two shillings from Eveliny’s banking account is genuine.” 


(Next week, “ Thugs.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


— 


*.* Owing to the demand on our s we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that 
purpose. 


DurFrer.— You can't get into the army now, except as a private. 
What a pity you were not born a duke /——BILLIAM THE GORE- 
STAINED.—Come back at once ; ; i crime discovered, All for- 
eae (Browside).—Acep up your courage, Elder.—— 

8. W.—If you send in your advertisement again, Tootsie will 
sce that it ques in in the course of a few months, You see, the great 
number of letters we receive makes it impossible to insert it before, 
It must await its turn —JILL.—Tf you continue to apply, you 
will doubtless soon be fortunate. 

—) 


“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


rorwarded toany Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free: 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; T2 Monthe, 68. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES ” 99 SHOE LANE. FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE La BANQUE, 


ol Ped 8, 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 


Best Poem of % Lines on AvLy's new Competition, each fourth 
Line to finish with the words, 


“S§LOPER’S FIVE HUNDRED POUNDS.” 


Tlis Majesty Nasr-ed-Din, having kindly consented to act as 
Judge, be good enough to address— 
H.M,. THe SHAH, F.O.S., 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*.* The List will close SATURDAY, AUGUST 10TH, 1889, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—_——— 


TooTsre had been telling fortunes by means of the grounds left 
in the tea-cups,and the Hon. Billy exclaimed,“ Why, Tootsie, you're 


quite a sorceress!" “ Yes," agreed Lord Bob, as he gave his the 
magic three turns previous to placing it upside down—“a cup and 
sauceress |” ee 

= 


A CERTAIN counsel not long ago called attention to the number 
of drinking bars at the Law Courts, But as a rule barristers don't 
object to refreshers. * 


Biosss. who made his money in oil, gave his first society din- 
ner party Inst week. In the middle of the meal, with the perspira- 
tion streaming down his face, he gave vent to an expressive “Phew ! 
ain't it hot?” “I don’t wonder as how you feels it,” replied his 
wife, “why you're a carving with your coat on!” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


FASHION FANCIES—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 375.—The “ Deal” Bathing Costume. 


“Say, joe. T shall want a bob for 


hem ‘ere trotter-cases |" 


Bobby. ‘Cos I 
shoukin't trample on my sand 


“A neat suit of yours. 
too.” “ Well, it ought to be strong. 
been to Yarmouth for six weeks! 


aA 


es, 


Seems strong, 


It's 
” 


Mrs, Juggins, if I'd have known 
she wor going to make a footstool 


. 


o’ me!" 


AN_EXTREMELY NEW MOON. 
Perfectly original in desi 


Aunt, Now, Bobby, bow dare you turn round and throw sand at Mr. Muggins? 
knows yer don’t like sandy men, and yer won't like him. He 


ign. 


(Saturday, August 8, 1889, 


Youna Sloper met the family errand girl going up the area steps 
a few nights ago, and saluting her in Battersea fashion, exclaimed, 
“What cheer, Jane, where a= off to?” “Gyin to get marster a 
pair o’ slippers,” was thereply. The thoughts that this answer gave 
rise to were painful, and for a moment the youth was silent. Then 
he observed, “ Look here, Jane, you bring him a pair of list slippers 
with soft soles, and tell him those were the only ones the man ha 
got; and next Bank Holiday I'll borrow Tootsie’s yellow hat for 
you to wear.” +9 


HE sat beside her ina road car. As they neared the Bank, the 
conductor appeared and been punching tickets furiously. He held 
out a bronze medallion of Her Gracious Majesty. She took it in 
her dainty six anda quarter, and handed it to the puncher. He had 
thought her fair before, but at that moment it struck him, likea 
Sullivan “ pile-driver,” that she was “ passing fare.” 


As poor Doody on his knees had dropt 
In front of over Tottie, 
And the fatal question just had pop't. 
He really look'd quite dotty. 
‘In my heart a vacant space you'll find,” 
He cried. “Oh! let us wed, dear!” : 
“You are wrong,” said Tots, quite soft and kina— 
“ The space is in your head, dear!” 


Mrs. SPINGLES says she doesn't wonder that the Stock Exchange 
at times resembles a menagerie let loose, seeing what a lot of bulls, 
bears and stags they have at Capel Court. 


* 

“T HAVEN'T seen young Simple lately,” said Hopper. “What's 
up with him?” “Oh! the young fool been reading the ‘ Pil- 
grim’s Progress,’ and he is rather u by it. It has aroused his 
conscience, or something,” remarked Hobart. “Ah, well! he’s not 
the first man who's been worried by a Bunyan.” 


s 

Infatuated Youth, Say you love me, darling, and be my own 
dear little wife. 

Junior Member of Chorus, 1 should like to. Jack ; but how about 
money, dear?” 

Infatuated Youth, Why, my darling, you are a fortune in Liens 
self. Think of the precious (s)tones you possess.” [But she didn't 
see it, and another loving heart, ete., ete, 

* 


“ My daughter dotes on Mendelssohn's ‘Songs Without Words,’” 
Bladder pater whispered to Mrs. Grinchick, who replied, “ I suppose 
it was one of them she was a-singing of jest now; and that's why 
1 couldn't catch a blessed word ! i 


s 
THE train had sto in a station for a few minutes, the signals 
being against it, and a cheerful looking old — jum out 
and, opening his lungs, took ina gulp of the pure air. T en, ad- 
dressing himself to a porter standing near, he exclaimed, “By 
Jove! isn't this pease iage fo “No, sir,” answered the Sussex 


joskin ; “it be Haywards 


THE Standard waved beneath the Star, 
The Echo came from realms afar, 

O’er all the Globe the Zelegraph 

Flashed Daily News that le folks laugh. 
Swift as the Mail, a motley crew 

Of Travellers were hastening through, 
Adown St. James’ to Pall Mali— 

Was it the Evening News to tell? 

No! ’Twas to seek a Morning Post, 

That even at that hour was lost ; 

Though long the hours, and few the dimes, 
'Tis sad to ‘hronicle guch Times. 


“I WANT some boots. lease,” said a customer. “Yes, sir. cer- 
tainly,” said Kittlety. “What number do you take, sir?” “What 
pane 2” repeated the customer. “ Why, two, of course! Do you 
think I've got three feet, or what " 


* 

WELL, sir,” eaid a jerry builder, “I don't think as ‘ow it’s right 
cn you to be a-runnin’ the house down as you do.” “If you had 
not run the house up as you did,” declared the indignant tenant, 
“there would be no necessity for me to run the place down!” 


s 
Old Bobus. Do you remember young Smith, Mrs. B.? I heard of 
Be to-day for the first time since he left home. Alas! poor young 
fellow. 
Ori. Bobus, 1s he dead? 
Old Bobus. Worse than that. Mrs, B.—he writes for “SLOPER's 
Hatr-Houipay”! + * 


THE popular Parisian phrase at present is the reverse of “ Not to- 
day, baker.” It’s “ Aujourd’hui. Boulanger.” Floquet thinks Paris 
ought to be in the Department of the (In)Seine. 


= 

MARLow is the jolliest place on the Thames for fishing. You 
catch ‘em there, and you've only got to go down to the next lock 
to Cookham. ied 

WE were reading, yesterday, about the mean quantity of 
rain that had fallen during the month of July. We presume 
it is a matter of opinion, but, taking our back yard as a sample. we 
should say that the quantity was anything but mean—in fact, there 
was a jolly sight too much of it, 


* 
AS we gazed at a statue, Jones said. in surprise, 
“ Don’t they take it in out of the rain? 
For if once ‘tis allowed to diminish in size, 
It can ne'er be made larger again.” 


As I listened to this I had fears for his brai 
Which he saw and exclaimed, “ Do not fret. 
Do you not understand that, if left in the rain. 
‘Twill soon be but asmall statuette 2” (Query, statue wet ?) 


THE other night, as we were going home, we noticed McGooselcy 
leaning up against his door, fast asleep. Shaking him vigorously, 
we exclaimed, “Hallo! what are you doing here?” “I've losht 
my latch key,” replied the bibulous one; “and I'm waitin for 
poleeshman to pasxh b'fore I get in t’winder.” “ But your eyes were 
shut?” “Yesh, of coursh,! thatsh so ash he shoulden see me 
standin’ here.” + 


THEY were “waiting for the verdict on the boy in the prison 
dock.” The evidence showed that he did the deed, because the 
last witness swore that the boy in the P. D., who was a licensed 
victualler, had served him with a drink on Sunday morning, two 
minutes before he committed the offence. The foreman asked one 
important question, “What time did he admit the last witness. | 
The answer came, “ Five minutes before one on Sunday morning. 
Unanimous verdict, without leaving the box, “ Not guilty.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY E 
is an oil painting by FREDERICK VILLIERS, War Correspondent, measuri’] 
67) in. x 33 in., ia a handsome gold frame, and entitled, 


“AN INCIDENT AT TEL-EL-KEBIR.” 

All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending ¢° 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Address 4 
the Applicant, any time before September 30th, 

Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION.” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London. E.C. 


©,° This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 pm 
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TOOTSIE AT DEAL. TWENTY SLOPER IN THE DARK. 
—— — 
KEYLESS WATCHES ee 
Ss yap tarts Wil Mis Ce aEGc cart aches ant beeen te GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK Thar vers platy tia caeali tee ce aaa rane 


finding the funds 
for this—shall I 
say pleasure /— 
trip he expects 
us to travel two 
hundred and 
ninety-nine miles 
at a stretch, I 
think it is rather 
too too. There- 
fore, when we got 
back to town 
from Rhyl, 1 
voted, before 
starting for Deal, 
to spend a few 
hours, resting, in 
town. We went, 
therefore, to dine 
at the Hotel dela 
Cloche in Gerrard 
Street, Soho, 
where you get the 
very best two 
shilling dinner in 
all London, ad- 
a cooked 
by -. Mechet, 
which, dears, you 
must go and try 
for yourselves. 
Then, dinner 
over, we visited, 
A in three hansoms, 
the wilds of Whitechapel, where we met the greater part of the 
British aristocracy at the Three Crowns, Returning to the haunts 
of civilization, we got to the Empire in time for the ballet, and 
wound up a well-spent restful evening at the Penguin Club with 
music and dancing. 

And now here we are at Deal. Deal is a good deal changed since 
Captain Crosstree seized Susan, observing, “ Your cries are vain ! 
resistance useless!” And Susan responded with, “ Monster! 
William! William!” and William entering with drawn cutlass, 
and shouting “Susan! Attacked by buccaneers! Die!” cut that 
captain down, and the curtain fell to slow music on the tableau. 
There has been a pier built since then whereon the band plays in 
the evening, and persons of both sexes frisk and philander, and 
partake of varied refreshment. 

It may be remarked that the fee for using the pier is not excess- 
ive. though Bob keeping poor Dilly 'so dreadfully short of pocket- 
money, he was tempted to try and avoid it by scaling the rails 
with the assistance of Nellie and Lardi, and came to much grief. 


A little too heavy, 


4 


N (WR 


, 


Looking for the postman. 


A magnificent sight is the shipping in the Downs, where i may 
remember William's vessel was moored, and there are lots of interes- 
jing — in the or ha to walk or drive to, including the 
lighthouses and Sandown Castle, 

any of Deal are still quaint enough, and curious, and its 
fifty-six cog with their wonderful old hats, are things of 
beauty and joys for ever. Very wonderful, too, are the Goodwin 
Sands, which sometimes, at low tide, are firm enough to play 
cricket on, but on the tide’ return, become quicksand capable, 
sailors say, of prallne nop big ie 

It is to be regretted that Bob still continues to make himself 
extremely Flite years his last notion being to render himself 
hideous to behold, by the cultivation of a hirsute excresence which 
he fondly fancied might be taken for a beard, until | dispelled the 
illusion and conducted him to a barber's shop. At any rate, he 
looks cleaner now. 

Here's the postman! * * * * . 

Letters from town, from those Penguin young men we danced 
with, and nied actually have the impudence——well, there. And 
it Bob should think we brought them down! And why could they 

not have had the 
common ee | 
=—=—_—_—s to go tothe Royal, 


instead of coming 
WAR 
Currine 


to the Walmer 
Castle, where 
they knew we 
were? There ore 
letters, too, for 
Billy and_ the 
Dook. Billy's 
ma, it appears, 
thinks Billy can 
be in no hurry 
for his allowance, 
and wonders 
what on earth he 
can have squan- 


SHAVING 


dered the ten 
ees 8 on she 
ve him less 


an three weeks 
ago. “Does he 


racehorses, like 


the Jubilee?” 
The poor 
Dook’s _corres- 


ndence is still 
less ee iatory. 
Be tenant we 
again upon his 
track, aed bids 


Bob's budding beard. 


him look to his nose. Healsoadds that heshall bring down a horse- 
whip, too, this time. We have recommended the Dook to wear a 
copy-book up his back, and we have treated him to two buns and 
raspberry tart, at Lass’s, in the High Street, to give him courage. 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fit in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER" WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE “SLOPER” WaAaTcH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” August 3rd, 1889, 


Wain ae 


Address: eee 


(1 { [esta eoeoneess 
Occupation, if any —... 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of} ee 
the “ Half-Holiday"’ 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, August Tth, 1889. The Result of the Competitivn of 


July 27th, 1889, will be published in the “HaLF-HoLipaY” for 
August 10th, 1889, 


156th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JULY 20th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenfy Applicants have been awarded 
“sLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, GEORGE J. 8. RYAN, Schoolboy, 17 Campsbourne Road, Hornsey. Age, 13 
ian. Subscriber—5 years, 4 monthe. LONDON. 
2. J. EDWARDS, Engineer, 67 Lansdowne Road, Dalston. Age, 18 yor Sub- 
scriber—4 years, 7 months. NDON. 
3. CLARA MABEL PHILLIPS, Schoolgirl, 152 Akerman Road, Brixton. Age, 
14 years. Subscriber—5 years. LONDON. 
4. P. BYRNE, Railway Clerk. Age, 17 years. Subscriber—43 months, 1 week. 
ATHENRY (J/reland). 
5. ROBERT SELOA, Barman, “ Noah's Ark Hotel.” Age, 17 years. Subscriber 
—4 years. BORROWASH. 
6. ALEXANDER T. BORTHWICK, Schoolboy, 54 Wyndham Road, ora - 
bourne. 12 years, Subscriber—4j years, BOURNEMOUTH. 
7. JOHN E. DA Police Constable, Booley. Age, 29 years, Subscriber— 
4 years, 4 months, CONGLETON. 
8. THOMAS TURNER, Clerk, Northfleet Brewery, 36 Bath Son 7 ae 
rans Subscriber—4 years, 10) months. GRA D. 
9 CIS KENCH, Examiner, Ordnance Survey. Age, 27 years. Subscriber 
—since commencement. HALTON. 
10, TOM BEAUMONT, Negro Artist, of Brown, Musical Agent. Age, 32 
Be Subscriber—since t. HYDE. 
11. J. WALKER, Excelsior Boot 39 Beeston Road. Age, 26 = 
rata banks 
12, ARTHUR FARRAN, Vocal Comedian, 117 Bardolph Street. 30 


13, MRS. JOHNSON, 18 ‘gate Street, Breck Road. Age, 40 years. Subscriber— 
aNe 

14. WILLIAM PARTRIDGE, Newtown Common. “ae, 43 jon been” 

15. DAVID ROBERTSON, Gamekeeper, Stobhall Lodge. agai pialelgy ES 

scriber—S PERTH. 


16. GEORGE ASHDOWN, Railway Guard, 14 Orchard Road. Age, 36 
Subscriber—over 4 years. . ‘. PL NISTEAD. 
17. GEORGE SMITH, Brickmaker, Utton's Villas. Age,20 years, Subscriber— 
since July, SOME, “ taped oedabgioncd 
'SCOMB, Clerk, Park Street. Age, 21 years. Subscriber—4 
19 WALTER PAYNE, Lace Maker, Age, peru bonecher 
. Py Chapel Street. 39 | — 
i dine. May, 168s, ie TIVERTON. 
Seamstress, Horsecast] 15 years, Subscriber—since 
Commencement, Ae YATTON. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No, 41.—THE RoaD MENDER. 


NIGH the village on the road, 
When the trains with heavy load 
Groan and struggle up to town 
See, I lay my mattock down. 


Years ago I used to think 
Of course you shake your head and wink) 
hat by the road I'd make my way 

To Lunnon on some lucky day. 


Then. as I had oft been told 

The streets were always paved with gold, 
Like Whittington, in story boo! 

I'd safe get rich by hook or croo 

So I gets wild and discontent, 

And to Lunnon course | went 

(Again you wink, your head you shake), 
A splendid future did I make? 


Could I a splendid house afford? 

1 lodged, sir, in the casual ward. 
But bits of jobs got here and there, 
Lived on bread and cheese and air. 


As to gold in Lunnon street 

It's worn too thin with many feet. 
Nowadays, Lord Mayors and such 

Don't come from likes of me—not much. 


Glad was the day as home I strode 
Along this blessed dusty road. 

I heard the lark—I saw the sky, 
And who so happy then as I! 


The work’us I but work for now, 
Yet I’m content enough, I trow; 
In yon old churchyard, too, at last 
I'll take my rest when work is past. 


WooR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been enyaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Anstrers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes, No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above reyulations, 
Answers canno be guarantee? within sourteen days, but will be jorwarded as 
early as possitle, 


you may guess 
what ascramble 
there was 
amongst the 
bachelors for 
them. 

Lizzie Green 
and Izzie Wood 
their names 
were. Pretty 
—but not half 
as pretty as 
their faces! So 
John Parview 
and James 

Simpson 

thought. 
They were very 
far gone— 
to 3 matri- 
mony—indeed ! 

Both of them . : 
worked at the 5 jy | 


printing oftice / . 
4A QR hy £ | 
- Mt E 


at Camden 


Town. ° : A : 
, steady ; 

fellows, good NEY, Pi nat VD *F WA 

ooking young ea! Co ,, 
both. Iwan i mS 

me Ought to NA Alice ae pes 
!” chor- 3 

wowed, all the The picnic. 


u 
married ladies. b 
A jolly day was spent rambling between High Beech and Ching- 
ford, sampling the various lijuids contained in | ape bottles, and 
the beer obtainable at the hostelries. John and James enjoyed an 
occasional romp with Lizzie and Izzie, and felt generally spooney. 
Yes, it was a delightful day, but the best of it wasto come. The 
long drive home ~ the crowded waggonette — along lumpy 
, between hedges, under trees. So 
dential ! bie 

We've all been like it one time or another. And kissing is 
nothing but kissing, despite anything the busybodies may say. 

They were a tighter lot in that waggonette after dinner than 
they had been batuee it. Inthe dark, in the scramble, in the con- 
fusion, rose up an outcry that some of the ladies must sit on the 
gentlemen's knees. : 

There was a secret understanding between John Parview and 
Lizzie Green as to this. James Simpson and Izzie Wood had also 
exchanged 
ideas on the 
subject. 

* * * 

It seemed to 
John that 
Lizzie weighed 
a good deal— 
for a small per- 
son. He had 
never noticed 
before what a 
little way his 
arm went when 
it tried to en- 
circle her waist. 
Perspiration 
stood on his 
forehead, _ his 
legs trembled. 
She was cer- 
tainly very 
much _ heavier 
than he had 
thought. He 
sigh fae and 
somebody gig- 
£ led behin 
him. Who was 
that? It was 
too dark to see. 

It seemed to 
James Simpson 
that Izzie wasa 
good deal less plump and more angular. than a have been 
imagined. Her arm, when the vehicle jolted, clutched him round 
the neck with smothering tightness. He was far from comfortable, 
but he endured. Once he groaned slightly, and at that somebody 
choked near him. 

He wondered who it was. 

* * * * * * 
They were only halfway back to Bethnal Green when that 
thunderstorm came on. 

Tow-row-row! Boom! overhead. All the ladies screamed. 

“Don't be frizhtened, Lizzie, dear!" whispered John Parview, 
getting both arms round his lady-love. 

“Cling to me, and don't call out!” sighed James Simpson, 
enfolding his burden in an affectionate embrace. 

“Who are you talking to, young man? What do you take me 
impudence? " inquired two female voices. 


k—so cosy —conti- 


hen came a 
great blaze of 
blue-green 
lightning. John 
Parview and 
James Simpson 
knew that they 
had been be- 


trayed. 

And Izzieand 
Lizzie, perched 
on the coach- 
box beside the 
driver, and 
tucked u Pp 
snugly Som the 
rain, burst into 
a duet of 
hysterical 
laughter. 

* * * 

It was a plea- 
sant outin’,” 
said stout Mra. 
Pudge to her 
better-half as 
she untied her 
bonnet - strings 
and sat down 
to partake of 
porter and cold 
mutton. 

“Reminded 
Fon we ae dl M 
young days,” eaid lean Mrs. Scraggs, as she spanked her youngest 
and tucked it up tightly in bed. — side Las Sorea 

“A papel 8 e!” said Izzie and Lizzie. 

“A blanked bad one!” growled John and James, 


The ride home. 
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SLOPER’S SECRET CAMERA. 


CHECK ACTION. 

janos they have in these seaside hotels! Why, in 
its discordant tone it’s all the world like my 
husband's voice when I ask him for an extra big cheque.” 5 


NETTED. 


No, 6.—ALLY at Yarmouth, im ng a paternal kiss upon one of the Friv. 
taneous 


“What eee 
girls. Taken through the mediumship of Alexandry, by SLOPER'S instan' its a 
process, 


Mo. 89.—Miss ALICE HaRVEY, 


“he is the sovereign of my heart.” —The Dook Snook. 
“Oh, beauteous maiden, but hear my prayer. I love thee 
madly —would wed thee if I dare.” —Lord Bob, 


“As fair as the lily, as sweet as the rose.” —The Hon. Billy. 


THE 


ieee 
mt 


1, “Is that the ony way tae whitewash a hoose?" roared the Elder to McSnarl, whom he had 
employed to touch up his dear little abode. 


I 
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re 
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Hullo, here! How are Meed neh on Loe — Much Les usual. Bader and Py i Savaly — oe the Show above. Heigho! the ways of the world.—A ‘peying Lpisvd Ms is, no doubt, Which 

should be’ punished when fou The noble Duke has pag? Bopee And old Sim ind, is d a png a ina frightful rage, With all his rivals war doe # wage :-— "A rry again, with 

laugh and shout, eit eon ia ah best * “tart” out :—In Hampstead, dogs can, as we o 60, ‘cam alk: around and be quite free :—Bravo, Prince! behold the hare 4 ‘Kaiser gets a heart 
reeti. -— Russia again, wit ry eye, Be, he Turkey to annoy. lance at my centre illustration. fomening tay there, and no mistake. 'A joe 8 to enough. Let us all 
‘ollow his example. Think Ld cage enjoyment, cast dull care ny the winds, then we shall most certainly spend a happy Bank Holiday. —THE 8sL PERIAN be happy 


HE TOOK HER AT HER WORD. 
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PATENT FLOATING LOUNGE. 
Tavented by the Eminent and dedicated to the fair sex generally. 


crt zeit (price Mr. noe — me that my neck and shoulders 
him of a Greek sta‘ 
youre Beauty. I open cy meant a plaster cast ! 
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She. What a splendid animal, Mr. Howler ; I'd give or do anything for a dog like that. cna tiene ime creation te tore me paiee, hs ve most docile 
- r. can ug lo anything, from drinking a 
He. (Has been rejected several txmes.) You would, Miss Malvern? Marry me, then, and we bottle of *U to rivaling the Bo thers Griffiths in tl welt 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


a 


MORE MUNIFICENCE ON THE PART OF ALLY! 
“IN fora penny, in fora pound,” is an old saying known to us 
all; but “In fora penny, in for tive hundred pounds ! " is decidedly 
more pleasant to the ear, isn't it! Well, to come to business. 
will be given away, in February, 1390, to one of the readers 


of “ALLY SLopeR'’s Hatr-HoniDAy.” You all stand an equal 
chance of winning the All that you have to do is .— 
Commencing with this week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” cut out the first 
paragraph in “ Ally-Campane” from each week's paper, and keep 
the cuttings by you until January 25th, 1890, when you will have 
twenty-six in your possession. Then post the twenty-six cuttings, 
with your name and address, to “Sloper’s £500 Competi- 
tion,” “THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LON- 
Don, E.C., and look in an early number for the name and address 
of the lucky winner. Don’t post any of the cuttings until you hive 
the twenty-six—that is, one from each week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
commencing to-day, August 3rd, 1889, and ending January 25th, 1890, 


A MUTUAL ADVANTAGE. 

The circulation of “ALLY SLOPER's HALF-HoLipay” is now 
considerably over three hundred thousand copies weekly, and if, 
by January 25th, 1890, it should reach four hundred thousand copies, 
in addition to the above mentioned, £1000 will be given, 
in Twenty Consolation l’rizes of £50 each, to twenty unsuccessful 
Competitors in the £500 Competition. Could anything be fairer? 
No! Well, then, rally round the Sloperian Standard like Britons ! 


* 

Some hundreds of Magyar visitora have arrived in London. 
These good people are really visitors to the I’aris Exhibition. 
Having exhansted the 
wonders of the Eiffel 
Tower—the modern tower 
of Babel—they have ex- 
tended their tour to 
modern Babylon itself, 
and they seem to be en- 
joving their visit, too. 

hey take a great 
interest in our national 
pastime, cricket. At a 
match played by twenty- 
two ladies recently, they 
mustered very stronzly 
and cheered vociferously. 


* 

THE other evening 
ALLY, in search of a 
livener, romped into the 
Alhambra, and is pleased 
to say spent three of the 
most enjovable hours of 
his life. The new ballet, 
Astrea, is perhaps one 
of the most gorgeous and 
brilliant sights it is pose 
sible to conceive, and it 
will be a long time be- 
fore this or any other 
establishment can pro 
duce anything superior 
to this latest Alhambra success, fo and see it for yourself, 


* 

FRANCES Cooper, a woman residing at Mount Pleasant, Florida, 
must have possessed a sweet disposition, for, having a grudge 
against three neighbours, she invited them to dinner. After dinin 
the three guests were seized with convulsions, and one expire 
almost at once in great agony, Investigation established the fact 
that Cooper had placed rat poison in a dish of butter beans for the 
purpose of poisoning them, Pay 

s 


Mrs. Lanatry is back in this country. Unfortunately the 
“Jersey Lily” is very much indisposed, having suffered for six 
months from an affection of the nose—rather awkward for a pro- 
fessional beauty—but she hopes to pick up her health again in 
Europe before many months have passed. 


. 

ALTHOUGH it is some weeks now since Mr. and Mrs. Kendal 
departed from London, we do not think an apology is needed for 
introducing their 
names at the 

resent juncture, 
tor, although out 
of sight, their 
memory is still 
green in our 
minds, Their late 
London season 
has, we believe, 
been _ extremely 
successful, and 
although they may 
leave England 
heavy in heart, 
their pockets will, 
a Z we have no doubt, 
i MZ, ~ suffer from the 


rr. ? NZ same complaint. 
ty 
Wf) 
BC; “Es LONDON houses 
SJ) ; are smaller now 
p or more closely 
packed than they 
were about ten 
years ago. In 
1878 fifty-five miles of streets were made, and 17,127 honses built, 
as compared with the ninetcen miles of streets and 12.126 houses 
finished last year. Since 1818 London has received about half a 
million new houses. 


We sincerely wish 
them a successful 
and prosperous 
tour in America, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE Queen of Roumania, or Carmen Sylva, to call her by her 
rofessional name, will visit Sweden shortly, taking with her the 
ibretto of a new Swedish 

opera, which Hallstrém 
has consented to set to 
music, Carmen wsylva is 
most certainly an except- 
ion to the general rule that 
royal art is usually bad art, 
as Goethe ought to have 
said, by way of pendant 
to his famous dictum on 
religious pictures, 


7 

A FEW days ago A. SLo- 
PER, accompanied by many 
other kindred spirits more 
or less eminent, journeyed, 
at the invitation of the 
directors of the Victoria 
Steamboat Association, to 
that sylvan retreat rejoic- 
ing in the appellation of 
Hampton Court. After par- 
taking of luncheon, the 
object of the voyage was 
explained; and as far as 
can be gathered from the 
notes of our illustrious re- 

resentative (who arrived 
k yme in his usual condition 
after such little festivities), 
theV.S. A. bid fair to entire- 
ly revolutionize the traftic 


of the Thames. They have done away with the old, slow, dirty, 
and uncomfortable boats, and have built, and are still building 


steamers that for comfort, s , and sumptuous accommodation 
fairly “annex the maging * One of these tloating palaces starts 
daily from Old Swan Pier for a trip to Richmond, Hampton Court 
and back. The fare is very tritling, whilst a more enjoyable 
“outing ” can scarcely be imagined. 
ss 
x 
RAILWAY travelling seems far safer in India than in America, 
or we may say any other country in the world. Last year the 
number of train accidents per 1,000 miles was 0:06. From the total 
number killed and injured—viz., twenty-eight—it would appear 
that an average of 155 1-3 millions of miles was travelled for each 
casualty, This is very good biz. 


Ld 

8 
CaN you doit? This is the age question of the day. What? 
many people will say. Why, the grand Sloperian brain burster, 


“ALLY SLOPER'S Ball Puzzle. 
We will try to describe the 
concern, First, there isa small 
aur flat box, in the interior 
of which are the four corners, 
partitioned off and labelled 
thusly :—Europe (white), 
Asia (yellow), Africa (black), 
America (red), each continent 
has three balls correspond- 
ing with them in colour. The 
puzzle is to work the balls 
into their proper countries 
and—— But, there, it’s al- 
most as hard to explain as to 
do it, so purchase a puzzle. 
Be not afraid, Colney Hatch 
is having another wing added 
to its already enormous struc: 
ture, and it will be reserved 
especially for Sloperian 
patients, Pa 
s 


BALDWIN has in two years 
made £37,000, although he 
was always falling in the 
world, and has now retired 
onhis means, Why not train 
up our boys to become para- 
chutists? This ideashould be 
thoroughly threshed out. It 
would, perhaps, assist to de- 

pulate England. But look how happy the successful ones might 

. If our boys decline to become parachutists, make them cooks 
to Mr. Vanderbilt. The present holder of the oftice gets £2,000a 
year, and works in a marble kitchen, with gridirons of sardonyx 
and frying-pans of agate, *\° 


BRAVO, Mrs. Keuter ! Rerently this lady got the better of a 
ruflianly tramp at Winsconsin. It seems the fellow attacked her 
and she ran to her house, and, seizing a revolver, ordered him out 
on the road, and followed him upwards of two miles to where her 
husband was at work. The latter then took charge of the man 
and marched him to New Cassell, where he was given thirty days 
in the county jail. Mrs. Sloper has borrowed Alexandry’s pop-gun, 
and has been playing chucking tramps with William Higgins. who 
enters thoroughly into the spirit of his réle, 
ee 
s 

THE heat in South Russia just now is described as intolerable. 
Deaths from sunstroke occur daily even among the native labourers 
who should be acclimatized. 
For the last ten days the ther- . Se 
mometer has never registered ( 
less than 114 de at noon, 
One day last week it was 130 in 
the shade, Vegetation is 

rched and withered. The 
ong, scorching days, unbroken 
by even a passing thunder- 
storm, succeed each other with 

rfect regularity. A sunshade 
is necessary as early as 5 A.M. 
The heat is said to be affectin, 
the dogs, and many cases 0} 
hydrophobia are reported. Why 
cannot we have a little of this 
weather hung upat some of our 
seaside resorts? How pleasant it 
is to see the pretty girls basking 
in the sunshine ua 


s 

THE wife of a platelayer was 
charged at Highgate recently 
with assaulting the head mis- 
tress of Holy Trinity Schools, 
East Finchley. It a peared 
that the defendant, on the false 
allegation of her daughter, that 
complainant had struck the 
child, went to the school, seized 
the teacher by both shoulders, 
shook her,and smacked her face 
in the presence of the scholars, 
using, at the same time, very bad language. The defendant pleaded 
guilty and apologized to the schoolmistress, and the Bench then let 
ner off with a fine of 6s. and 5s. Gd. costs. The woman undoubtedly 
deserved greater punishment. A schoolmaster or schoolmistress, 
whether of a voluntary or a Board school, is a public functionary, 
and should be fully protected by the law from insult or outrage. 


(Saturday, August 8, 1889. 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEE ENDING AUGUST 10TH, 1829. 
—— 


4th A’ 1720.—The following is from the Daily Post 
of this date :—“ Went away the 22nd of July last, from the house 
of William Webb, in Limehouse Hole, a negro man, about twenty- 
six years old, call'd Dick, yellow complexion, wool hair, about tive 
feet six inches high, having on his right breast the word Hare 
burnt. Whoever brings him to the said Mr. Webb's, shall have 
half a guinea reward, and reasonable charges.” 
4th August, 1816.—The News, a Sunday paper of this date, says 
that a person in Alston, who for some years ‘ollowed the trade of 
a barber, recently opened a spirit shop, when, to the no small 
admiration and amusen.ent of his acquaintance, he hoisted over his 
door the following lines :— 
“ Rove not from pole to pole, but here turn in, 
Where naught exceeds the shaving, but the gin.” 
4th August, 1853.—The uniform stamp of one penny on receipts, 
for all sums above £2, was enacted on this day. Penny postage 
stamps were permitted to be used for receipts after Ist of June, 1881. 


5th August, 1889.—Old St. James’ Day brings with it the 
season for oysters. The celebrity of the oyster dates from anti- 
= The Romans consumed immense numbers of them. The 

emand for oysters has originated the cultivation and growth of 
these molluscs in artificial beds. These are well seen at Lake 
Fusaro, at Naples, and in the Bay of St. Brienne, the Bay of 
Arcachon, and the [le de Ré, in France. The green oysters of 
Marennes are equally celebrated. Whitstable, in England, is the 
chief place for artificial beds. There is a popular superstition still 
in force, like that relating to goose on Michaelmas Day, that who- 
ever eats oysters on that day will never want money for the rest of 
the year. Apples were also blest on this day by the priest. There 
is a special fourm for peg! them in the church of Sarum. 

Sth August, 1789.—Lord Howe, the celebrated English Admiral, 
died this day. He was once awakened in the middle of the night 
by the lieutenant of the watch, who informed him, in great agita- 
tion, that the sup was on fire near the powder room. “If that be 
the case,” said this resolute officer, ris! ng leisurely to put on his 
clothes, “we shall soon hear a report of it.” The lieutenant flew 
back to the scene of danger, and almost instantly returned, exclaim- 
ing, “You need not be afraid, sir; the fire is extinguished.” 
“ Afraid!” exclaimed Howe. “What do you mean by that,sir? I 
never was afraid in my life.’ And, looking the lieutenant full in 
the face, he added, “ How does a man feel, sir, when he is afraid? 
I need not ask how he looks.” 


6th August, 1805.—On this day Caleb Baldwin, “The 
Pride of Westminster,” songs Bill Ryan at Blackheath, thousands 
of spectators peta present. In the 26th round Caleb fell almost 
exhausted, and while falling Ryan hit him. The ring was instantly 
broken in, and a cry of “Foul” raised. It was clearly a mere 
dodge to save the stakes, but while the question was being debated, 
a party of dragoons arrived and dispersed the crowd. The comba- 
tants, both pretty well thrashed, were put together in a post-chaise 
and brought to London. 

6th August, 1885.—At Vittoria this day, during a bull fight, a 
bull, on being let into the arena, dashed over the barrier and 
alighted in the midst of the crowd, tossing and poring those 
nearest tohim. A company of civil guards ran off. When the 
bull had half cleared the plaza of its occupants, he trotted out iuto 
the promenade and made further onslaughts on the crowd. At 
sonal he was brought down by a shot, but not before he had 
killed many and severely injured more of the spectators. 

7th August, 1851.—The New Forest Deer Removal Act was 
passed this day. “In this forest,” says a newspaper of a few years 
ago, “a man, named ‘ Brusher « Milla, makes his living by catching 
snakes. In six years he has ‘:illed about two thousand adders. 
For every viper he receives onc shilling ; the snakes he sells to the 
Zoological Gardens, where they are used for feeding snake-eating 
reptiles. His implements of war are a stick four feet long, witha 
forked end, and a pair of very long blunt scissors, With the forked 
stick he presses the viper down; then, with the scissors, he seizes 
it just_below the head, and puts the wriggling creature into a tin 
box. The largest snake he ever caught in this way measured six 
feet four inches.” 

7th August, 1888.—This is the date of the second of a series of 
mysterious murders in Whitechapel—that of Martha Tabram, aged 
thirty-tive, who was found dead at George Yard Buildings, Spital- 
fields, stabbed in thirty-nine places. 


8th August, 1666.—Pe ne notes in his “ Diary ” under this 
date: “ Discoursed with Mr. Hooke about the nature of sounds, 
who told me that, having come to a certain number of vibrations 
proper to make any tone, he is able to tell how mene strokes a fly 
makes with her wings (those flies that hum in their flying), by the 
the note that it answers to in musick, during their fying. That, I 
suppose, is a little too much retined ; but his discourse, in general, 
on sound was mighty fine.” 


Oth A’ t, 1744.—John Brydges, the “great” Duke of 
Chandos, who died on this date, said, one day in his library, toa 
poor clergyman whom he much esteemed, “ Please, sir, to tix upon 
any book you like and it shall be yours.” The gentleman chose 
one, politely, of no great price, but at home, turning it over, he 
found a bank bill of considerable value between the leaves, which 
he returned to the duke. The duke took it and handed him in ex- 
change one of double the value, saying, “ Accept that, sir, for your 

onesty.” : 

9th August, 1631.—“ What a blurred page,” says Chambers, “is 
presented to us in the life of Dryden (who was born this day),—in 
one short year bemoaning Cromwell and hailing Charles—after- 
wards changing his religion, not without a suspicion of this being 
done for the sake ci Court favour—a noble, energetic poet, yet 
capable of writing licentious plays to please the debased society of 
his age—a i by birth, yet fain to write poetical translations 
from the classics for Jacob Tonson at so much a line.” 


10th August, 1782.—General Sir Charles Napier, who was 
born this day was, while an infant, on the border! nd of death 
through starvation, when he was rescued. As a boy at play, he 
tore the flesh from one leg and fractured the other. At the battle 
of Corunna he was wounded in five places, and taken prisoner, 
which led to the supposition pac 3 his relatives that he had been 
killed, but he was not to be so easily disposed of, for we afterwards 
find him at the battle of Busaco, where he was struck in the face 
by a bullet, which lodged behind the ear. 5 
10th August, 1885.—Two executions took place this day in Paris, 
the culprits being Marchandon, the murderer of Madame Cornet, 
Creole lady, and Gaspard, the assassin of M. Delaunay, a truc 
maker. Everyone is familiar with the dismal stories of life, after 
decapitation, which French nation has conjured up on the 
subject ; how Madame Roland's face blushed when held up by the 
executioner after she was guillotined, and so forth. The guillotine 
has afforded a very tempting medium for these fancies or fictions. 
cre msds eipededlili Mitel ar: Meecha ral ht eset ghee 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 


rictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY, He 
nexteaf-hin oj eff Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servan 


. path 
on duty excepted), who should ha to meet with his or her deat! 
ina tedy ccident, in po gee of the United Ringere: 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S I open 
Houmpay” és found upon the Deceased at the time of the Acct os 
“ ALLY SLOPER's HALF-HOLIDAY” ts published erery nery i FA 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one wee Sram tha’ 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 


Saturday, August 3, 1889.) 


A CURIOUS CRINO-LINE-ING. 
Florsley, f “ British Matron” fame), has just scared the town 
Ueda that the CMnotine would presently come =e fashion again. Happily 
Frough, according to the chief modistes, there is na chance of suche thing.} 


“I DREAM of thee 
d Crinoline!” 
Cries Horsley, with a 


scare, 
“Again will those bal- 
loons be seen 
That ladies used to 


wear. 
Yea, dresses of circum- 
ference vast 
Will block the 
crowded ways ; 
And madden men 


will stand aghast 
As on the girls they 


gaze. 
Ah, yes, in dreams, my 
optic keen 
Sees Crinoline, cruel 
Crinoline ! " 
But there's no need of 
Crinoline, 
So, Horsley, don't de- 


spair ; 
Not ike loved “ British 


Matron ” e’en 
Those big balloons will wear. 
The “swell” modistes declare that you 
Need not thus scare the town ; 
For Crinolines won't fright the view 
r bah ed in gg re P on 
rom this cry, the “3 comfo lean, 
“No Crinoline! No Crinoline!” . 
re —— 
RAILLERY. 
heavy the atmosphere is to-night!” said irelaarey 


“How vei 
junr. “ Really, it feels likea blanket spread over one.” “Hum 
grunted the old man ; “ produced, I suppose, by an heirloom. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend . 

every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one Ais Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
is to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 


| oir is now giving Two Substantial Presents away 


“what the Applicant is in want ow and post it to:— 
ALLY’'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
$9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicante must write distinctly in le’t-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS, 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” August rd, 1889, 


Name... 


Address............. 


© “Sloper Watches” wili not be given. 
13ist WEEK 


EK. 

RESULT OF JULY 20th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPE R PRESENTS.” 

1, Mrs. W. H. PICK, “ Peacock Hotel,” MARKET HARBORO’. 
A SILVER TOAST-RACK. 


2. H.G EDGE, Church Street, OLD BASFORD (Notts.) 
A POCKET-CASE OF SURGICAL INSTRUMENTS. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertigements, as under, will be in- 
serted in thes column free of Lira # "0- 
vided the Sender's Name and ress 
are inelused with the Advertisement, not 
fur publication, but as a guarantee of 
good faith, 

Tootsie pp Sma Bi of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters recewved in 
reply to the advertisements inserted 
Advertisements already received, which 
du not appear below, will be wnse as 
ston as space admits, Address— 
TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


WIDOW LADY, without encum- 
brance, would like to correspond with a 
fenileman not less than 40 years old, with a 
view to matrimony. Would find her very kind 
and attentive; guud manager. Height 5 ft. 3 in. 
Age about 36, Address, in strict confidence— 
J," TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
London, E.0, 
_—_—_—_—_—_——_———. 
A ENTLEMAN, aged 22, tall, dark, and well 
™ of music and lively, holding a permanent situation worth £130 per annum, 
Wishes to correspond with an educated lady from 19 to 21. (Must be amiable and 
homely), with a view to early marriage. Apply, in the first instance, inclosing 
Photo, to— HARRY,” * TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 
» Shoe Lane, London, E.0. 


N ELLIE, aged 27, medium height, dark hair and eyes, would like 

__ to correspond with @ mechanic, about 30 years of age. He must be of 

Medinm height, dark, and of a cheerful disposition. Kindly inclose photo, which 

wai oe .ecarned, and address—“ NELLIE," “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," 
The Sloperies,” 99 Soe Lane, London, E.C. 


CELESTE (Aged 22). 


proportioned, fond 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOxX. 


*,* £n consequence of the enormous number of lettera received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as son as we could desire; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and intercst,and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bow,an 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


SYNDICATE BoaT ComMPANy, Cotomno, June 2nd, 1899, 
DEAR SLOPER,—The inclosed slip was found at sea by a Singha- 
lese fisherman, a few miles from utara, It was sealed up ina 
bottle, and caused no end of speculation as to what it mizht be, as 
none of the men could understand the English language ; it was care- 
fully brought to Colombo, to a relation of the man, a clerk in my 
employ, who, although he could read it, conld not make head or 
tail of it. 1 met him carrying it to the agents of the steamer, who 
are also agents for Lloyds’, and I took it of him and promised to 
forward it on to you, and let the poor man have whatever reward 
you send to me. The fishermen thought it was an account of a 

shipwreck. Yours faithfully, LOUIS SIEDLE., 
The slip reads as follows :—“The SLOPER Watch Competition. 
‘ALLY SLOPER's HALF-Houipay,’ May 19¢h, 1389, Name—Capt. 
Simpson, 3.8. Australasian, Latitude 6° 4’ N. Longitude x0° 6’ E. 
The tinder of this Coupon, if he communicates with ‘THE S.o- 

PERIES,’ 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C., will be rewarded. No, 96,” 


Waby HAtra, June 30th, 1889, 
DEAR ALLY,—I received my character from your graphologist, 
and—well, what are you going to drink? It has caused quite a 
commotion here among our small community, and some of my 
friends seem to think I shall get conceited over it—in fact, one 
already avers that I look quite two inches taller since receipt of 
your letter. They have, one and all, expressed their intention of 
submitting their different fists, to see if your truly skilful grapholo- 
ist can discover any of their latent Virtues, but have expressed 
oubts as to getting answers, they not being subscribers. 
that matter? Two of the phases, as shown in my character, I 
possess in a marked degree, and am greatly surprised that they 
could be discovered by mere handwriting. The other day we had 
a violent sandstorm here, and among other things that were blown 
away were several copies of the “HALF-HoLIDAY,” and as they 
blew directly towards Sarras, I am in hopes some were captured by 
the rebels, as (d'ye aD the Dervishes might mutiny among 
themselves as to who should read them first. Love to Tootsie 
and the Twins. —__... _- MOHAMED EL NEBI., 


160 WoopLanp Roan, Gipsy HILL, July 16th, 1889, 
DEAR ALLY,—Inclosed you will find circular for opening a new 
Lodge for the Ancient Order of Buffaloes. Not knowing if youare 
a Buff. or not, I thought I would ask you to let me have the 
honour of proposing you into the Order. I am sure you would 
never repent the C= | you became a Buff., as we are a jolly lot of 
fellows, I have tried time after time after your watch prize, also 
others, and have not succeeded ; so do let me have the honour of 
doing something for your good. If you are in the Order, the 
honour of your company on Friday evening would be esteemed a 
favour. We should be able to give you plenty of your favour- 
ite beverage, as we shall use a lot of it that evening. With kind 
regards to all, and success to the “HaLF-Houipay,” | remain, 
your sincere friend, R. T. RAWLIN Gs, 


EDINBURGH CASTLE, July 17th, 1889. 

My DEAR OLD FRIEND SLOPER,—I have just had dinner with 
some of my old chums, whom I have not met for some years, and 
am about to retire to the canteen to have a refresher, and will do 
myself the honour of proposing your health, which I hope you will 
appreciate, as I am sure it is not of the best metal a(ter all the 
mishaps you have had lately. I did not see your name mentioned 
in connection with the Shah's visit, not even one word about your 
“Unsweetened.” I think he must have meant to propose your 
health when he wished to propose that of the Lord Mayor's, but I 
expect he forgot it in the excitement of the moment, when he 
felt the sensation of Lise dg himself into collision with the 
Brussels, which was averted by the skilful management of his 
valet. I hope to hear of you honouring him with a “Sloper Award 
of Merit.” I would like to have a bottle of your “Unsweetened ” 
now, as it is very warm, and I hear it is a splendid cure for sore 
feet. Dear friend of all poor human beings, it is time I was getting 
away home, as the Castle bo has just fired, and I am sure, from 
the position of him that rules the . it is not correct, and I am 
Paaing te think it is now about time you were sending me a 
“Sloper Watch,” which is the only reliable timepiece made, so as 
to enable me to report to the authorities at Greenwich the exact 
number of seconds the pare of electricity takes in ing along 
the wires to the capital of Scotland. This cannot be done correct] 
without the Friend of Man coming to my aid. Hoping you will 
not suffer from cold after your mishap at Torquay, and with 
fondest love to Tootsie and the rest of your esteemed family, 

I remain, yours truly, The Elder's Nephew 
DONALD McSNABISH. 


A MAIDEN’S SOLILOQUY. 
(A VERY RARE SPECIMEN.) 
His hair is red, I know it is, His way he always pays). 
But then his heart is true; He has not a stupendous brain, 
He has some freckles on his face, But uses what he’s got, 
But such a very few! And if he is not rery sharp, 
His hands are large and not How many more are not} 
quite white— He may not be exactly rich, 


They work, though, as they iA oe love for me 
ought. (And that he does possess ad 
He's tall enough to lanky be— leb., 
7 a though, than As anyone can see). 
short 


Dispassionately [ have viewed 
Ris, and I now confess 


I cannot say he’s quite upright, 
= om he asks me to be 
8. 


Except in all his ways 
(He never stoops—a man to 


cheat, I mean to answer “ Yes!" 


—_———_————— 


FORESIGHT. 


“But, my dear madam,” said an elderly seeker for lodgings 
“may I inquire why you object to let me your apartments?’ 
“Well, sir, arskin’ your pardin,” replied the cautious landlady, 
“the fact is, you're so old, don’t you see, and the house has only Just 
been done up, and them undertakers’ men is so careless when bringing 
of a coftin downstairs, that it 'ud be sure to spoil all the staircase 
paper, so I'd rather not, sir, thankin’ you all the same.” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

SoNG FOR THE PARNELL COMMISSION.—“ Oh! What a Day We 
Are Having!” ; 

THE potato most like SLOPER was from infancy considered to be 
of a curious kidney. 

WHEN is a dog like a fixed doctrine ?—When it is a dog-ma. 

WHAT shell-bearing creature resembles a circus horse /—The 
taught-hoss. 

HERE might you expect to find a cow's pedigree ?—In a cattle- 


log. 

Cawe verses should always be bound in limp cloth. ; 

MUSICAL instruments are, as a rule, hard to learn. “Playing a 
knife and fork well” comes naturally. 

WHAT an ass the fellow must have been who made a donkey- 
angine and expected to get horse-power out of it ! 

F Angelina accepts Edmund's offer, why is her answer unlike 

Bass's beer /—Because it isn't noted (No, Ted). 

“NEVER again with you, Mvdon,” as the convicted thief said to 
his accomplice. 
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A RAY OF SUNLIGHT. 


nee 
CHAPTER II.—( Continued. ) 

“ HERE, sir,” said 1, somewhat nettled, “is a complete list of the 

bonds and securities 1 have brought with me, together with the 


sum of money 
agreed upon in 
Bank of Enge 
land notes, 
Will vou have 
the kindness to 
check them otf 
with Mr. Maim- 
mon?” 

1 turned the 
key in the lock 
of the dispateh. 


box as I spoke, 
and pushed it 
towards the 
senior partner, 
who, fixing his 
glasses firmly 
on his nose, 
turned over the 
papers the box 
contained, 

“George,” 
enid he, eud- 
denly looking 
up and fixing a 

penetrating 
stare upon me 
“what is the 
meaning of 
this? What 
have you been 
doing?” 

“Something 
wrong, eh?” said Mr. Grubb, in his most sarcastic manner. 

I hurried round to the senior’s side. There was my dispatch-box 
Suen there was no doubt that it was mine, for | had fastened my 
address-card inside the top, and, besides, I recognized it by an 
unsightly scratch I had the misfortune to make on the leather the 
hast day | bought it. Yes, there was my dispatch-box, and filled 
with papers! But what papers? 

No wonder | stared aghast at the contents of the box. I was 
dumbfounded and unable to utter a single syllable, 

In it were some dozen Dai/y Tvlegraphs, neatly folded and tied 
ceparately with red tape; there were several copies of the Grits- 
worth Express, treated in a similar manner; there was even an old 
number of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” done up in imita- 
tion of a legal document ; but of deeds, securities, mortgages, bills 
of exchange and bank notes, there was not a single specimen, 

“We'd better 
send at once for 
the police,” said 
Mr. Grubb, 

“Wait a mo- 
ment, wait a 
moment,” said 
his senior; “I 
don't under- 
stand this—this 
—oh, Anstru- 
ther! George, 
my boy, can’t 
you explain? 

hat does this 
all mean?" 

; I was speech- 


less, 

I stood there 
rigid, motion- 
less as a statue, 
my brain spin- 
ning round and 
round with rail- 
way-like velo- 
city, but I was 

perfectly 
powerless to 
collect m 
thoughts suffi- 
ciently to make 
a reply. 

‘He looks 
geilty,, said 

ir, Grubb, : 

“What, sir!” I cried, stung to sensibility by the implied accusa- 
tion, “do you suppose [—Z—have betrayed the trust confided to 
me? Oh, you cannot think that, Mr. Mammon! Sir, tell me you 
at leant will not suffer such an unworthy suspicion to enter your 
head!" 

“Try and remember how these miserable papers could have been 
substituted for the very valuable documents which you admit were 
in your charge.” 

While [ endeavoured to collect my scattered senses, the two 
partners made a minute examination of the dispatch-box. It was 
uninjured, except by one scratch, for which I could not account; 
the patent lock had in no way been tampered with, and it was 

weed to get at the original 


quite evident that no force had been 
contents, f ees 
“Very suspicious—very suspicious, indeed,” said Mr. Grubb, 
“George, re- 
member what 
opportunities 
you have given 
to a thief who 
might have 
been aware of 
the value of the 
contents of the 
box.” 

“None, sir; 
none at all, as L 
live,” I replied, 

Then I re- 
counted how I 
had in my bed- 
room, with 
locked door, 
carefully check- 
ed over the con- 
tents, which 
were then per- 
fectly correct ; 
how the = dis- 
patch-box had 
never left my 


An old numer. 


I was speechless, 


own hands 
from the mo- 
ment | quitted 
my room until 
I entered the 


railway car- 
ringe ;and how, 
while travel- 
ling, it was under my feet the whole time, with the exception of 
a few minutes spent in the refreshment room, when it was again 
carried in my hand. 

(To be continued next week.) 


Very suspicious. 
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THE “F.O.8." PORTRAIT GALLERY. | A DISAPPOINTMENT. 


Z 


“SKYEING” A SUCCESSFUL PICTURE; 
Or, the ups and downs of an artist's life. 


No. 90.—MR. CHARLES COBORN, F.OS. 


* Good old Charley Coborn! Where can we find a more genial, 
warm-hearted, good-natured personage than this popular 
warbler? Nowhere! Then what can be more appropriate than 


to canter apon car: hero that! whiten soapetimses even: crowned, “ Hist ! what is it that she seems so intently tracing on the sand? Perhaps Ais name, coupled with 


beads yearn for in vain? Oharley was born many, many years cease WN] Guasacinig taradt ile WO’ cieet wp Wakaed et, Sa, with Gna peaned glance, feast his own Fond Parent. Drat that boy! he's been fightin’ ag’ 
ago, and was originally intended for a priest in the Roman ly endearing e up . rapt 8 O . ‘6 ehtin' agin! 

A eyesuponit. e e e e e Pehaw! She is only trying to force open a cockle Brave—not to say vainglorious—Son. Yes, mother; but I 
Catholic Church, With that intention he was sent to Rome, to be with the thin end of her parasol !” give ‘im sich a hidin’, ‘e was ever so much littler ‘an me ! 


educated under the immediate supervision of the Pope. Charles 
siutekly pn an ciaemise ports over His — and 
soon insti nto the reverend gentleman's head that i 

an English music hall star comique’s life was far more enjoyable A s E M 1 RE E E T Oo T A L F | Ss H ! N G Ss T oO R Y. 
than even a Popeship. So eventually they decided to endeavour 
to fly to merry England together. Happily—at least, for the 
Catholic Clhurch—the Pope was caught in the act of flying, aud, 
with the aid of numerous cardinals, dragged back to 

Not so Charles. England was reached by him in carpe and, 
after sojourning there for a time, he became pom’ 
espa Black Eyes.’ From that time, everyt Charlies took 
In hand su , and he is now at the ie ah the tree in his 


Snooks. Hallo, Pumphandle! you look mighty whitewashy. 
Where might you drink now ? 

Pumphandle (who has“ sworn off”). Drink, my dear sir ? Why, 
at the brook, o° course! 

Snooks. The * Brook!" Wherever's that? I don't happen to 
know a house of that sign! 


Beppo Shc what 
sr lla repre be too careful in ’ into boats o” *soription !"— 
’ }—resht bit.”"—-(6). “ Terr’ble damp thish bed—catsh death col’sh !” 


A 


DISTINCTION WITH A DIFFERENCE. 


JOAN OF ARC’S BLANK LOOK, 
On hearing of the massacre of Saint Burtholomew. 


( 


TIT a ; ee ( 
—_ ae isis a rt nigh lye anterior ale 
“GRIN AND ‘BEAR’ IT. Horrible apparition that presented itself to the anxious parent who left her youngest Doggy Friend. What breed? My dear fellow, the only difficulty is to sy . 
A party who thoroughly believes in the old proverb. born peacefully playing on the sands. what breed he is not! i me x 
a d 
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